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INTRODUCTION. 

IT  is  quite  possible  that  some  boy  or  girl  may  read 
these  words  who  has  heard  the  word  "  Munchausen  ' 
used  as  if  it  meant  "  lie,"  and  as  if  it  had  no  other 
meaning.  But  he  will  not  find  it  in  any  dictionary  of 
the  English  language  made  a  hundred  years  or  more 
ago. 

There  was  a  real  man  named  Munchausen  who  was 
a  German  cavalry  officer  in  the  service  of  the  Russian 
army  in  the  wars  of  the  eighteenth  century.  He  was  a 
good  story-teller,  and  was  fond  of  telling  stories  of  his 
own  adventures,  some  of  which  were  sufficiently  re- 
markable. But  it  is  caid  that  there  is  no  reason  to 
think  that  in  telling  them  he  did  anything  worse  than 
to  mix  them  up  with  amusing  fables,  some  of  which 
you  will  find  in  this  little  book;  ?nd  when  he  told  his 
stories,  his  companions  kriewvery  well  what  were  the 
stories  of  real  life  and  what  were  those  which  had  been 
either  invented  or  collected  from  old  books. 

A  man  named  Raspe,  who  had  heard  some  of  these 
stories  told  in  Germany,  wrote  them  out  and  published 
them  in  England  in  the  year  1785.  In  the  next  year 
an  edition  was  published  with  pictures.  The  next  year 
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the  book  was  called  "  Gulliver  Revived,"  and  some  in- 
telligent young  people  know  why  that  name  was  given 
to  it.  It  was  so  successful  in  English  that  in  1786 
it  was  translated  into  German,  and  the  poet  Burger 
printed  it. 

All  of  you  may  read  it  and  may  tell  the  stories  again 
to  make  your  friends  laugh  over  them,  but  it  is  only 
very  dull  boys  and  girls  who  need  to  be  told  that  if  you 
sew  up  a  wound  in  a  horse's  back  with  sprigs  of  laurel 
they  will  not  grow  into  a  bower. 


EDWARD  E.  HALE. 


ROXBURY,  MASS., 
November,  1900. 
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TO    THE    PUBLIC. 

HAVING  heard,  for  the  first  time,  that  my  adventures 
have  been  doubted  and  looked  upon  as  jokes,  I  feel 
bound  to  come  forward  and  vindicate  my  character 
for  veracity,  by  paying  three  shillings  at  the  Mansion 
House  of  this  great  city  for  the  affidavits  hereto 
appended. 

This  I  have  been  forced  into  in  regard  of  my  own 
honor,  although  I  have  retired  for  many  years  from 
public  and  private  life  ;  and  I  hope  that  this,  my  last 
edition,  will  place  me  in  a  proper  light  with  my  readers. 

MUNCHAUSEN. 

It  tfye  Ctt|)  of  Eontion,  lEnglanti. 

WE,  the  undersigned,  as  true  believers  in  the  profit, 
do  most  solemnly  affirm,  that  all  the  adventures  of  our 
friend,  Baron  Munchausen,  in  whatever  country  they 
may  lie,  are  positive  and  simple  facts.  And,  as  we 
have  been  believed,  whose  adventures  are  tenfold  more 
wonderful,  so  do  we  hope  all  true  believers  will  give 
him  their  full  faith  and  credence. 

GULLIVER. 

SINBAD. 

ALADDIN. 

Sworn  at  the  Mansion  House 

9th  Nov.  last,  in  the  absence 
of  the  Lord  Mayor. 

JOHN  (the  Porter). 


Tales  from  the  Travels  of 
Baron  Munchausen. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  STORM  AND  THE 
CUCUMBER  TREES. 

SOME  years  before  my  beard  announced  ap 
preaching  manhood,  or,  in  other  words,  when  I 
was  neither  man  nor  boy,  but  between  both,  I  ex- 
pressed in  repeated  conversations  a  strong  desire 
of  seeing  the  world.  My  father  consented  to  my 
accompanying  him  in  a  voyage  to  the  island  of 
Ceylon,  where  his  uncle  had  resided  as  governor 
many  years. 

We  sailed  from  Amsterdam  with  despatches 
from  their  Hiofh  Mightinesses  the  States  of 

o  o 

Holland.  The  only  circumstance  which  hap- 
pened on  our  voyage  worth  relating  was  the 
wonderful  effects  of  a  storm,  which  had  torn  up 
by  the  roots  a  great  number  of  trees  of  enormous 
bulk  and  weight,  in  an  island  where  we  lay  at 
anchor  to  take  in  wood  and  water ;  some  of  these 
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trees  weighed  many  tons,  yet  they  were  carried  by 
the  winds  so  amazingly  high  that  they  appeared 
like  the  feathers  of  small  birds  floating  in  the  air, 
for  they  were  at  least  five  miles  above  the  earth. 
However,  as  soon  as  the  storm  subsided,  they  all 
fell  perpendicularly  into  their  respective  places, 
and  took  root  again,  except  the  largest,  which 
happened,  when  it  was  blown  into  the  air,  to  have 
a  man  and  his  wife,  a  very  honest  old  couple, 
upon  its  branches,  gathering  cucumbers  (in  this 
part  of  the  world  that  useful  vegetable  grows 
upon  trees).  The  weight  of  this  couple,  as  the 
tree  descended,  overbalanced  the  trunk,  and 
brought  it  down  in  a  horizontal  position:  it  fell 
upon  the  chief  man  of  the  island  and  killed  him 
on  the  spot.  He  had  quitted  his  house  in  the 
storm,  under  an  apprehension  of  its  falling  upon 
him,  and  was  returning  through  his  own  garden 
when  this  fortunate  accident  happened.  The 
word  fortunate,  here,  requires  some  explanation. 
This  chief  was  a  man  of  a  very  avaricious  and 
oppressive  disposition,  and  though  he  had  no 
family,  the  natives  of  the  island  were  half  starved 
by  his  oppressive  and  infamous  impositions. 

The  very  goods  which  he  had  thus  taken  from 
them  were  spoiling  in  his  stores,  while  the  poor 
wretches  from  whom  they  were  plundered  were 
pining  in  poverty.  Though  the  destruction  of 
this  tyrant  was  accidental,  the  people  chose  the 
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cucumber  gatherers  for  their  governors,  as  a 
mark  of  their  gratitude  for  destroying,  though 
accidentally,  their  late  tyrant. 

After  we  had  repaired  the  damages  we  sus- 
tained in  this  remarkable  storm,  and  taken  leave 
of  the  new  governor  and  his  lady,  we  sailed  with 
a  fair  wind  for  the  object  of  our  voyage. 

In  about  six  weeks  we  arrived  at  Ceylon, 
where  we  were  received  with  great  marks  of 
friendship  and  true  politeness.  The  following 
singular  adventure  may  not  prove  unentertaining. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  LION  AND  THE 

CROCODILE. 

AFTER  we  had  resided  at  Ceylon  about  a 
fortnight,  I  accompanied  one  of  the  governor's 
brothers  upon  a  shooting  party. 

Near  the  banks  of  a  large  piece  of  water,  which 
had  engaged  my  attention,  I  thought  I  heard  a 
rustling  noise  behind ;  on  turning  about,  I  was 
almost  petrified  (as  who  would  not  be  ? )  at  the 
sight  of  a  lion,  which  was  evidently  approaching 
with  the  intention  of  satisfying  his  appetite  with 
my  poor  carcass,  and  that  without  asking  my 
consent.  What  was  to  be  done  in  this  horrible 
dilemma?  I  had  not  even  a  moment  for  re- 
flection ;  my  gun  was  only  charged  with  swan- 
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shot,  and  I  had  no  other  about  me;  however, 
though  I  could  have  no  idea  of  killing  such  an 
animal  with  that  weak  kind  of  ammunition,  yet 
I  had  some  hopes  of  frightening  him  by  the 
report,  and  perhaps  of  wounding  him  also.  I 
immediately  let  fly,  without  waiting  till  he  was 
within  reach;  and  the  report  did  but  enrage 
him,  for  he  now  quickened  his  pace,  and  seemed 
to  approach  me  at  full  speed.  I  attempted  to 
escape,  but  that  only  added  (if  an  addition 
could  be  made)  to  my  distress ;  for  the  moment 
I  turned  about,  I  found  a  large  crocodile,  with 
his  mouth  extended  almost  ready  to  receive  me : 
on  my  right  hand  was  the  piece  of  water  before 
mentioned,  and  on  my  left  a  deep  precipice, 
said  to  have,  as  I  have  since  learned,  a  receptacle 
at  the  bottom  for  venomous  creatures.  I  ^ave 

o 

myself  up  as  lost,  for  the  lion  was  now  upon 
his  hind  legs,  just  in  the  act  of  seizing  me.  I 
fell  involuntarily  to  the  ground  with  fear,  and 
as  it  afterwards  appeared,  he  sprang  over  me.  I 
lay  some  time  in  a  situation  which  no  language 
can  describe,  expecting  to  feel  his  teeth  or  talons 
in  some  part  of  me  every  moment.  After  wait- 
ing in  this  prostrate  situation  a  few  seconds,  I 
heard  a  violent  but  unusual  noise,  different  from 
any  sound  that  had  ever  before  assailed  my  ears ; 
nor  is  it  at  all  to  be  wondered  at,  when  I  inform 
you  from  whence  it  proceeded.  After  listening 
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for  some  time,  I  ventured  to  raise  my  head  and 
look  round,  when,  to  my  unspeakable  joy,  I  per- 
ceived the  lion  had,  by  the  eagerness  with  which 
he  sprang  at  me,  jumped  forward  as  I  fell,  into 
the  crocodile's  mouth  !  which,  as  before  observed, 
was  wide  open ;  the  head  of  the  one  stuck  in 


"THE  LION  JUMPED  INTO  THE  CROCODILE'S  MOUTH." 

the  throat  of  the  other!  and  they  were  strug- 
gling to  extricate  themselves !  I  fortunately 
recollected  my  hunting-knife  which  was  by  my 
side ;  with  this  instrument  I  severed  the  lion's 
head  at  one  blow,  and  the  body  fell  at  my  feet ! 
I  then  with  the  butt-end  of  my  fowling-piece 
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rammed  the  head  farther  into  the  throat  of  the 
crocodile,  and  destroyed  him  by  suffocation,  for 
he  could  neither  gorge  nor  eject  it. 

Soon  after  I  had  thus  gained  a  complete  vic- 
tory over  my  two  powerful  adversaries,  my  com- 
panion arrived  in  search  of  me;  for  finding  I 
did  not  follow  him  into  the  wood,  he  returned, 
apprehending  I  had  lost  my  way,  or  met  with 
some  accident. 

After  mutual  congratulations,  we  measured  the 
crocodile,  which  was  just  forty  feet  in  length. 

As  soon  as  wre  had  related  this  extraordinary 
adventure  to  the  governor  he  sent  a  wagon  and 
servants,  who  brought  home  the  two  carcasses. 
The  lion's  skin  was  properly  preserved,  with  its 
hair  on,  after  which  it  was  made  into  tobacco 
pouches  and  presented  by  me  upon  our  return 
to  Holland  to  the  burgomasters,  who  in  return 
requested  my  acceptance  of  a  thousand  ducats. 

The  skin  of  the  crocodile  was  stuffed  in  the 
usual  manner,  and  makes  a  capital  article  in  their 
public  museum  of  Amsterdam,  where  the  exhib- 
itor relates  the  whole  story  to  each  spectator  with 
such  additions  as  he  thinks  proper.  Some  of  his 
variations  are  rather  extravagant.  One  of  them 
is  that  the  lion  jumped  quite  through  the  crocodile, 
and  was  making  his  escape  when,  as  soon  as  his 
head  appeared,  Monsieur  the  Great  Baron  (as  he 
is  pleased  to  call  me)  cut  it  off  and  three  feet  of 
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the  crocodile's  tail  along  with  it.  Nay,  so  little 
attention  this  fellow  has  to  the  truth,  that  he 
sometimes  adds,  as  soon  as  the  crocodile  moved  his 
tail  he  turned  about,  snatched  the  hunting-knife 
out  of  monsieur's  hand,  and  swallowed  it  with 
such  eagerness  that  it  pierced  his  heart  and  killed 
him  immediately ! 

The  little  regard  which  this  important  knave 
has  to  veracity  makes  me  sometimes  apprehen- 
sive that  my  real  facts  may  fall  under  suspicion 
by  being  found  in  company  with  his  inven- 
tions. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  SNOW  AND  THE 

STEEPLE. 

I  SET  off  from  Rome  on  a  journey  to  Russia, 
in  the  midst  of  winter,  from  a  just  notion 
that  frost  and  snow  must  of  course  mend  the 
roads,  which  every  traveller  had  described  as 
uncommonly  bad  through  the  northern  parts  of 
Germany,  Poland,  Courland,  and  Livonia.  I 
went  on  horseback  as  the  most  convenient  man- 
ner of  travelling.  I  was  but  lightly  clothed,  and 
of  this  I  felt  the  inconvenience  the  more  I  ad- 
vanced northeast.  What  must  not  a  poor  old 
man  have  suffered  in  that  severe  weather  and 
climate,  whom  I  saw  on  a  bleak  common  in 
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Poland  lying  on  the  road 
helpless,  shivering,  and 
hardly  having  the  where- 
withal to  cover  his  naked- 
ness ?  I  pitied  the  poor 
soul :  though  I  felt  the 
severity  of  the  air  myself,  I 
threw  my  mantle  over  him, 
and  immediately  I  heard 
a  voice  from  the  heavens 
blessing  me  for  that  piece 
of  charity,  saying,  "  You 
will  be  rewarded,  my  son, 
for  this  in  time." 

I  went  on :  night  and 
darkness  overtook  me. 
No  village  was  to  be  seen. 
The  country  was  covered 
with  snow,  and  I  was 
unacquainted  with  the 
road. 

Tired,  I  alighted,  and 
fastened  my  horse  to 
something,  like  a  pointed 
stump  of  a  tree,  which 
appeared  above  the  snow ; 
for  the  sake  of  safety,  I 
placed  my  pistols  under 


my    arm,   and    laid    down      « i  BEHELD  HIM  HANGING." 
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on  the  snow,  where  I  slept  so  soundly  that  I  did 
not  open  my  eyes  till  full  daylight.  It  is  not 
easy  to  conceive  my  astonishment  to  find  myself 
in  the  midst  of  a  village,  lying  in  a  churchyard; 
nor  was  my  horse  to  be  seen,  but  I  heard  him 
soon  after  nri<>'h  somewhere  above  me.  On  look- 

o 

ing  upwards,  I  beheld  him  hanging  by  his  bridle 
to  the  weather-cock  of  the  steeple.  Matters  were 
now  very  plain  to  me  ;  the  village  had  been  cov- 
ered with  snow  overnight ;  a  sudden  change  of 
weather  had  taken  place ;  I  had  sunk  down  to  the 
churchyard  whilst  asleep,  gently,  and  in  the  same 
proportion  as  the  snow  had  melted  away;  and 
what  in  the  dark  I  had  taken  to  be  a  stump  of  a 
little  tree  appearing  above  the  snow,  to  which  I 
had  tied  my  horse,  proved  to  have  been  the  cross 
or  wreather-cock  of  the  steeple  ! 

Without  long  consideration,  I  took  one  of  my 
pistols,  shot  the  bridle  in  two,  brought  down  the 
horse,  and  proceeded  on  my  journey.  [Here  the 
Baron  seems  to  have  forgotten  his  feelings ;  he 

o  o 

should  certainly  have  ordered  his  horse  a  feed 
of  corn  after  fasting  so  long.] 


The  Tale  of  the  Wolf  in  Harness. 
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THE   TALE   OF   THE   WOLF    IN    HARNESS. 

THE  horse  carried  me  well.  Advancing  into 
the  interior  parts  of  Russia,  I  found  travelling  on 
horseback  rather  unfashionable  in  winter;  there- 
fore I  submitted,  as  I  always  do,  to  the  custom  of 
the  country,  took  a  single-horse  sledge,  and  drove 
briskly  towards  St.  Petersburg.  I  do  not  exactly 
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"  A  TERRIBLE  WOLF  MAKING  AFTER  ME." 

recollect  whether  it  was  in  Eastland  or  Jugeman- 
land,  but  I  remember  that  in  the  midst  of  a  dreary 
forest,  I  spied  a  terrible  wolf  making  after  me,  with 
ail  the  speed  of  ravenous  winter  hunger.  He 
soon  overtook  me.  There  was  no  possibility  of 
escape.  Mechanically  I  laid  myself  down  flat  in 
the  sledge,  and  let  my  horse  -run  for  our  safety. 


12 


Baron    Munchuuscn. 


\Yluit  I  wished,  but  hardly  hoped  or  expected, 
happened  immediately  after.  The  wolf  did  not 
mind  me  in  the  least,  but  took  a  leap  over  me, 
and  falling  furiously  on  the  horse,  began  instantly 
to  tear  and  devour  the  hind  part  of  the  poor  ani- 
mal, which  ran  the  faster  for  his  pain  and  terror. 


'THE  WOLF  WAS  IN  THE  HARNESS." 

Thus  unnoticed  and  safe  myself,  I  lifted  my  head 
slyly  up,  and  with  horror  I  beheld  that  the  wolf 
had  ate  his  way  into  the  horse's  body  ;  it  was  not 
long  before  he  had  fairly  forced  himself  into  it, 
when  I  took  my  advantage,  and  fell  upon  him 
with  the  butt-end  of  my  whip.  This  unexpected 
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attack  in  his  rear  frightened  him  so  much,  that 
he  leaped  forward  with  all  his  might ;  the  horse's 
carcass  dropped  on  the  ground ;  but  in  his  place 
the  wolf  was  in  the  harness,  and  I  on  my  part 
whipping  him  continually,  we  both  arrived  in  full 
career  safe  at  St.  Petersburg,  contrary  to  our 
respective  expectations,  and  very  much  to  the 
astonishment  of  the  spectators. 


THE  WILD  DUCKS  AND  THE  BLACK  FOX. 

IT  was  some  time  before  I  could  obtain  a  com- 
mission in  the  army,  and  for  several  months  I 
was  at  perfect  liberty  to  sport  away  my  time  and 
money  in  the  most  gentlemanlike  manner.  You 
may  easily  imagine  that  I  spent  much  of  my  time 
with  such  gallant  fellows  as  knew  how  to  make 
the  most  of  an  open  forest  country. 

The  very  recollection  of  their  amusements 
gives  me  fresh  spirits  and  creates  a  warm  wish 
for  a  repetition  of  them.  One  morning  I  saw 
through  the  windows  of  my  bedroom  that  a  large 
pond  not  far  off  was  covered  with  wild  ducks. 
In  an  instant  I  took  my  gun  from  the  corner,  ran 
downstairs  and  out  of  the  house  in  such  a  hurry 
that  I  imprudently  struck  my  face  against  the 
door-post.  Fire  flew  out  of  my  eyes,  but  it  did 
not  prevent  my  intentions.  I  soon  came  within 
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shot,  when,  levelling  my  piece,  I  observed  to  my 
sorrow  that  even  the  flint  had  sprung  from  the 
cock  by  the  violence  of  the  shock  I  had  just 
received.  There  was  no  time  to  be  lost.  I  pres- 
ently remembered  the  effect  it  had  on  my  eyes, 
therefore  opened  the  pan,  levelled  my  piece  against 
the  wild  fowl  and  my  fist  against  one  of  my  eyes. 
[Mr.  Baron's  eyes  have  retained  fire  ever  since  and 
appear  particularly  illuminated  when  he  relates 
this  anecdote.]  A  hearty  blow  drew  sparks  again: 
the  shot  went  off,  and  I  killed  fifty  brace  of  ducks, 
twenty  widgeons,  and  three  couple  of  teals. 

Presence  of  mind  is  the  soul  of  manly  exercises. 
If  soldiers  owe  to  it  many  of  their  lucky  escapes, 
hunters  and  sportsmen  are  not  less  beholden  to 
it  for  many  of  their  successes.  In  a  noble  forest 
in  Russia  I  met  a  fine  black  fox  whose  valuable 
skin  it  would  have  been  a  pity  to  tear  by  ball  or 
shot.  Reynard  stood  close  to  a  tree.  In  a  twin- 
kling I  took  out  my  ball  and  placed  a  good  spike 
nail  in  its  room,  fired,  and  hit  him  so  cleverly  that 
I  nailed  his  brush  fast  to  the  tree.  I  now  went 
up  to  him,  took  out  my  hanger,  gave  him  a  cross 
cut  over  the  face,  laid  hold  of  my  whip  and  fairly 
flogged  him  out  of  his  fine  skin. 


The  Tale  of  the  Wild  Pigs. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  WILD  PIGS. 

CHANCE  and  good  luck  often  correct  our  mis- 
takes ;  of  this  I  had  a  singular  instance,  soon 
after,  when,  in  the  depth  of  a  forest,  I  saw  a  wild 
pig  and  sow  running  close  behind  each  other. 
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"I  ...  LED  THE  OLD  BEAST  HOME. 


My  ball  had  missed  them,  yet  the  foremost  pig 
only  ran  away,  and  the  sow  stood  motionless,  as 
fixed  to  the  ground.  On  examining  into  the 

o  o 

matter,  I  found  the  latter  one  to  be  an  old  sow, 
blind  with  age,  which  had  taken  hold  of  her 
pig's  tail  in  order  to  be  led  along  by  filial  duty. 
My  ball,  having  passed  between  the  two,  had  cut 
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his  leading  siring,  which   the   old   sow  continued 

i>  t  * 

to  hold  in  IHT  mouth  ;  and  as  her  former  guide 
did  not  draw  her  on  an)-  longer,  she  had  slopped, 
of  course  ;  I  therefore  laid  hold  of  the  remaining 
end  of  the  pile's  tail,  and  led  the  old  beast  home 
without  any  further  trouble  on  my  part,  and  with- 
out any  reluctance  or  apprehension  on  the  part 
of  the  helpless  old  animal. 

Terrible  as  these  wild  sows  are,  yet  more  fierce 
and  dangerous  are  the  boars,  one  of  which  I  had 
once  the  misfortune  to  meet  in  a  forest,  unpre- 
pared for  attack  or  defence.  I  retired  behind 
an  oak  tree  just  when  the  furious  animal  levelled 
a  side  blow  at  me  with  such  force  that  his  tusks 
pierced  through  the  tree,  by  which  means  he 
could  neither  repeat  the  blow  nor  retire.  Ho, 
ho!  thought  I,  I  shall  soon  have  you  now:  and 
immediately  I  laid  hold  of  a  stone,  wherewith  I 
hammered  and  bent  his  tusks  in  such  a  manner 
that  he  could  not  retreat  by  any  means,  and  must 
wait  my  return  from  the  next  village,  whither  I 
went  for  ropes  and  a  cart,  to  secure  him  properly, 
and  to  carry  him  off  safe  and  alive,  in  which  I 
perfectly  succeeded. 
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THE  TALE  OF  THE  STAG  AND  THE 

CHERRY  TREE. 

HAVING  one  clay  spent  ail  my  shot,  I  found 
myself  unexpectedly  in  presence  of  a  stately  stag, 
looking  at  me  as  unconcernedly  as  if  he  had 
known  of  my  empty  pouches.  I  charged  imme- 
diately with  powder,  and  upon  it  a  good  hand- 
ful of  cherry-stones,  for  I  had  sucked  the  fruit 
as  far  as  the  hurry  would  permit.  Thus  I  let  fly 
at  him,  and  hit  him  just  on  the  middle  of  the 
forehead  between  his  antlers ;  it  stunned  him  — 
he  staggered  -  —  yet  he  made  off.  A  year  or  two 
after,  being  with  a  party  in  the  same  forest,  I 
beheld  a  noble  stag  with  a  fine  full-grown  cherry 
tree  above  ten  feet  high  between  his  antlers.  I 
immediately  recollected  my  former  adventure, 
looked  upon  him  as  my  property,  and  brought 
him  to  the  ground  by  one  shot,  which  at  once 
gave  me  the  haunch  and  cherry  sauce ;  for  the 
tree  was  covered  with  the  richest  fruit,  the  like 
I  had  never  tasted  before. 

In  a  case  of  distress  or  dilemma,  which  too 
often  happens  to  keen  sportsmen,  one  is  apt  to 
grasp  at  anything  for  safety,  and  to  try  any  expe- 
dient rather  than  miss  the  favorable  opportunity. 
I  have  many  times  found  myself  in  that  trying 
situation. 
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THE  TALE  OF  THE  BEAR  AND  THE  WOLF 

AND  THE  DOG. 

WHAT  do  you  say  of  this,  for  example  ?  Day- 
light and  powder  were  spent  one  day  in  a  Polish 
forest.  When  I  was  going  home,  a  terrible  bear 
made  up  to  me  at  great  speed,  with  open  mouth 


"ONE  1    FLUNG  WITH  ALL   MY  MiGHT." 

ready  to  fall  upon  me ;  all  my  pockets  were 
searched  in  an  instant  for  powder  and  ball,  but 
in  vain  —  I  found  nothing  but  two  spare  flints ; 
one  1  flung  with  all  my  might  into  the  monster's 
open  jaws,  down  his  throat.  It  gave  him  pain 
and  made  him  turn  about,  so  that  I  could  level 
the  second  flint  at  the  beast,  which,  indeed,  I  did 
with  wonderful  success ;  for  it  flew  in,  met  the 


Baron   Munchausen. 

first  ilint  in  the  stomach,  struck  fire,  and  blew 
up  the  bear  with  a  terrible  explosion.  Though 
I  came  safe  off  that  time,  yet  1  should  not  wish 
to  try  it  again,  or  venture  again>t  bears  with  no 
other  ammunition. 


"HOW  SHOULD   I    DISENGAGE   MYSELF?" 

There  is  a  kind  of  fatality  in  it.  The  fiercest 
and  most  dangerous  animals  generally  came  upon 
me  when  defenceless,  as  if  they  had  a  notion  or 
an  instinctive  intimation  of  it.  Thus  a  frightful 

o 

wolf  rushed  upon  me  so  suddenly,  and  so  close, 
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that   I    could   do   nothing  but  follow  mechanical 

o 

instinct,  and  thrust  my  fist  into  his  open  mouth 
For  safety's  sake  I  pushed  on  and  on,  till  my  arm 
was  fairly  in  up  to  the  shoulder.  How  should  I 
disengage  myself?  I  was  not  much  pleased  with 
my  awkward  situation,  —  with  a  wolf  face  to  face, 
—  our  ogling  was  not  of  the  most  pleasant  kind. 
If  I  withdrew  my  arm,  then  the  animal  would  fly 
the  more  furiously  upon  me ;  that  I  saw  in  his 
flaming  eyes.  In  short,  I  laid  hold  of  his  tail, 
turned  him  inside  out  like  a  glove,  and  flung  him 
to  the  ground,  where  I  left  him. 

The  same  expedient  would  not  have  answered 
against  a  mad  dosr,  which  soon  after  came  run- 

O  O' 

ning  against  me  in  a  narrow  street  at  St.  Peters- 
burg. Run  who  can,  I  thought,  and  to  do  this  the 
better  I  threw  off  my  fur  cloak,  and  was  safe 
within  doors  in  an  instant.  I  sent  my  servant 
for  the  cloak,  and  he  put  it  in  the  wardrobe  with 
my  other  clothes.  The  day  after  I  was  amazed 
and  frightened  by  Jack's  bawling,  "  For  goodness' 
sake,  sir,  your  fur  cloak  is  mad ! '  I  hastened  up 
to  him  and  found  all  my  clothes  tossed  about  and 
torn  to  pieces.  The  fellow  was  perfectly  right  in 
his  apprehensions  about  the  fur  cloak's  madness. 
I  saw  him  myself  just  then  falling  upon  a  fine 
full-dress  suit  which  he  shook  and  tossed  in  an 
unmerciful  manner. 
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THE   TALE   OF   THE    BARON'S    STEED. 

A  SUPERB  Lithuanian  horse  which  no  money 
could  have  bought  became  mine  by  accident, 
which  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  showing  my 
horsemanship  to  a  great  advantage. 

I  was  at  Count  Przobossky's  noble  country-seat 
in  Lithuania,  and  remained  with  the  ladies  at  tea 
in  the  drawing-room,  while  the  gentlemen  were 
down  in  the  yard  to  see  a  young  horse  of  blood 
which  had  just  arrived  from  the  stud.  We 
suddenly  heard  a  noise  of  distress ;  I  hastened 
downstairs,  and  found  the  horse  so  unruly  that 
nobody  durst  approach  or  mount  him.  The  most 
resolute  horseman  stood  dismayed  and  aghast ; 
despondency  was  expressed  in  every  countenance, 
when,  in  one  leap,  I  was  on  his  back,  took  him  by 
surprise,  and  worked  him  quite  into  gentleness 
and  obedience,  with  the  best  display  of  horseman- 
ship I  was  master  of.  Fully  to  show  this  to  the 
ladies,  and  save  them  unnecessary  trouble,  I  forced 
him  to  leap  in  at  one  of  the  open  windows  of  the 
tea  room,  walk  round  several  times,  pace,  trot, 
and  gallop ;  and  at  last  made  him  mount  the  tea- 
table,  there  to  repeat  his  lessons,  in  a  pretty  style 
of  miniature,  which  was  exceedingly  pleasing  to 
the  ladies,  for  he  performed  them  amazingly  well, 
and  did  not  break  either  cup  or  saucer.  It  placed 
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me  so  high  in  their  opinion,  and  so  well  in  that 
of  the  noble  lord,  that  with  his  usual  politeness, 
he  begged  I  would  accept  of  this  young  horse, 
and  ride  him  full  career  to  conquest  and  honor, 
in  the  campaign  against  the  Turks  which  was 
soon  to  be  opened  under  the  command  of  Count 
Munich.  I  could  not  indeed  have  received  a 
more  agreeable  present,  nor  a  more  ominous  one 
at  the  opening  of  that  campaign  in  which  I  made 
my  apprenticeship  as  a  soldier-— a  horse  so  gen- 
tle, so  spirited,  and  so  fierce,  at  once  a  lamb  and 
a  Bucephalus,  put  me  always  in  mind  of  the  sol- 
dier's and  the  gentleman's  duty !  of  young  Alex- 
ander and  of  the  astonishing  things  he  performed 
in  the  field.  Having  had  the  command  of  a 
body  of  hussars,  I  went  upon  several  expeditions, 
with  discretionary  powers,  and  the  success  I  then 
met  with  is,  I  think,  fairly  and  only  to  be  placed 
to  my  account,  and  to  that  of  the  brave  fellows 
whom  I  led  on  to  conquest  and  to  victory.  We 
had  very  hot  work  once,  in  the  van  of  the  army, 
when  wre  drove  the  Turks  into  Oczakow. 

My  spirited  Lithuanian  had  almost  brought  me 
into  a  scrape.  I  had  an  advanced  forepost  and 
saw  the  enemy  coming  against  me  in  a  cloud  of 
dust,  which  left  me  rather  uncertain  about  their 
actual  numbers  and  real  intentions.  To  wrap 
myself  up  in  a  similar  cloud  was  common  pru- 
dence, but  would  not  have  much  advanced  my 


"  MADE  HIM  MOUNT  THE  TEA-TABLE."    P.  23. 
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knowledge,  or  answered  the  end  for  which  I  had 
been  sent  out:  therefore  I  let  my  flankers  on 
both  wiiii^s  spread  out  to  the  right  and  left  and 
make  what  dust  they  could,  and  I,  myself,  led 
straight  upon  the  enemy  to  have  nearer  sight  of 
them.  In  this  I  was  gratified,  for  they  stood  and 

o  s 

fought  till,  for  fear  of  my  flankers,  they  began 
to  move  off  rather  disorderly.  This  was  the 
moment  to  fall  upon  them  with  spirit;  we  broke 
them  entirely,  made  a  terrible  havoc  amongst 
them,  and  drove  them  not  only  back  to  a  walled 
town  in  their  rear,  but  even  through  it,  contrary 
to  our  most  sanguine  expectation. 

The  swiftness  of  my  Lithuanian  enabled  me 
to  be  foremost  in  the  pursuit;  and  seeing  the 
enemy  fairly  flying  through  the  opposite  gate,  I 
thought  it  would  be  prudent  to  stop  in  the  market- 
place, to  order  the  men  to  rendezvous.  I  stopped, 
but  judge  of  my  astonishment,  when,  in  this  mar- 
ket-place, I  saw  not  one  of  my  hussars  about  me. 
Are  they  scouring  the  other  streets?  or  what  has 
become  of  them  ?  They  could  not  be  far  off,  and 
must,  at  all  events,  soon  join  me.  In  that  expec- 
tation I  walked  my  panting  Lithuanian  to  a 
spring  in  this  market-place,  and  let  him  drink. 
He  drank  uncommonly,  with  an  eagerness  not 
to  be  satisfied,  but  natural  enough,  for  when  I 
looked  round  for  my  men,  what  should  I  see  but 

Flankers  :  troops  on  each  side. 
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the  hind  part  of  the  poor  creature  —  croup  and 
legs  were  missing,  as  if  he  had  been  cut  in  two, 
and  the  water  ran  out  as  it  came  in,  without  re- 
freshing or  doing  him  any  good  !  How  it  could 
have  happened  was  quite  a  mystery  to  me,  till  I 
returned  with  him  to  the  town  orate.  There  I 

<z> 

saw  that  when  I  rushed  in  pell-mell  with  the  fly- 
ing enemy,  they  had  dropped  the  portcullis  (a 
heavy  falling  door,  with  sharp  spikes  at  the  bot- 
tom, let  down  suddenly,  to  prevent  the  entrance 
of  an  enemy  into  a  fortified  town),  unperceived 
by  me,  which  had  totally  cut  off  his  hind  part, 
that  still  lay  quivering  on  the  outside  of  the  gate. 
It  would  have  been  an  irreparable  loss,  had  not 
our  farrier  contrived  to  bring  both  parts  together 
while  hot.  He  sewed  them  up  with  sprigs  and 
young  shoots  of  laurels  that  were  at  hand.  The 
wound  healed,  and  what  could  only  have  hap- 
pened to  so  glorious  a  horse,  the  sprigs  took  root 
in  his  body,  grew  up,  and  formed  a  bower  over 
me ;  so  that  afterwards  I  could  go  upon  many 
other  expeditions  in  the  shade  of  my  own  and  my 
horse's  laurels. 


:s 
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THI;  TALI:  OF  TIII;  TURKEY-BEAN  AND 

Tin;  MOON. 

I  w\s   not  always  successful.      I   had   the  mis- 

j 

fortune  to  be  overpowered  by  numbers,  to  be 
made  prisoner  of  war;  and,  what  is  worse,  but 
always  usual  amon^  the  Turks,  to  be  sold  for 

j  *^-J 

a  slave.     [The    Baron    was    afterwards    in    great 
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"TO  DRIVE  THE  SULTAN'S  BEES." 

favor  with  the  Grand  Seignior.]  In  that  state 
of  humiliation  my  daily  task  was  not  very  hard 
and  laborious,  but  rather  singular  and  irksome. 
It  was  to  drive  the  Sultan's  bees  every  morning 

J  O 

to  their  pasture  grounds,  to  attend  them  all  the 
day  long,  and  against  night  to  drive  them  back 
to  their  hives.  One  evening  I  missed  a  bee,  and 
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soon  observed  that  two 
bears  had  fallen  upon  her 
to  tear  her  to  pieces  for 
the  honey  she  carried.  I 
had  nothing  like  an  offen- 

o 

sive  weapon  in  my  hands 
but  the  silver  hatchet 
which  is  the  bad°;e  of  the 

o 

Sultan's  gardeners  and 
farmers.  I  threw  it  at  the 
robbers,  with  the  inten- 
tion of  frightening  them 

o  o 

away,  and  setting  the 
poor  bee  at  liberty ;  but 
by  an  unlucky  turn  of  my 
arm,  it  flew  upwards,  and 
continued  rising  till  it 

o 

reached  the  moon.  How 
should  I  recover  it  ?  how 
fetch  it  clown  again  ?  I 
recollected  that  Turkey- 
beans  grow  very  quick, 
and  run  up  to  an  astonish- 
ing height.  I  planted  one 
immediately;  it  grew,  and 
actually  fastened  itself  to 
one  of  the  moon's  horns. 
I  had  no  more  to  do  now 
than  to  climb  up  by  it  into 
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the  moon,  where  I  safely  arrived,  and  had  a  troub- 
lesome piece  of  business  before  I  could  find  my 
silver  hatchet,  in  a  place  where  everything  has 
the  brightness  of  silver;  at  last,  however,  I  found 
it  in  a  heap  of  chaff  and  chopped  straw.  I  was 
now  for  returning;  but,  alas!  the  heat  of  the  sun 
had  dried  up  my  bean ;  it  was  totally  useless  for 
my  descent,  so  I  fell  to  work,  and  twisted  me  a 
rope  of  that  chopped  straw,  as  long  and  as  well 
as  I  could  make  it.  This  I  fastened  to  one  of  the 
moon's  horns,  and  slid  down  to  the  end  of  it. 
Here  I  held  myself  fast  with  the  left  hand ;  and, 
with  the  hatchet  in  my  right,  I  cut  the  long,  now 
useless  end  of  the  upper  part,  which,  when  tied 
to  the  lower  end,  brought  me  a  «;ood  deal  lower. 

o  o 

This  repeated  splicing  and  tying  of  the  rope  did 
not  improve  its  quality,  or  bring  me  down  to  the 
Sultan's  farms.  I  was  four  or  five  miles  from  the 
earth,  at  least,  when  it  broke ;  I  fell  to  the  ground 
with  such  amazing  violence  that  I  found  myself 
stunned,  and  in  a  hole  nine  fathoms  deep  at  least, 
made  by  the  weight  of  my  body  falling  from  so 
great  a  height.  I  recovered,  but  knew  not  how 
to  get  out  again;  however,  I  dug  slopes  or  steps 
with  my  finger-nails  (the  Baron's  nails  were  then 
of  forty  years'  growth),  and  easily  accomplished  it. 

Fathom :  six  feet. 
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THE  TALE   OF  THE   FROZEN    MUSIC. 

PEACE  was  soon  after  concluded  with  the  Turks; 
and  gaining  my  liberty,  I  left  St.  Petersburg.  The 
winter  was  then  so  uncommonly  severe  all  over 
Europe  that  ever  since  the  sun  seems  to  be  frost 
bitten.  On  returning  to  this  place  I  felt  on  the 
road  greater  inconveniences  than  those  I  had 
experienced  on  my  setting  out. 

I  travelled  post,  and  finding  myself  in  a  narrow 
lane,  bid  the  postilion  give  a  signal  with  his  horn, 
that  other  travellers  might  not  meet  us  in  the 
narrow  passage.  He  blew  with  all  his  might ; 
but  his  endeavors  \vere  in  vain,  he  could  not 
make  the  horn  sound,  which  was  unaccountable, 
and  rather  unfortunate,  for  soon  after  we  found 
ourselves  in  the  presence  of  another  coach  com- 
ing the  other  way.  There  was  no  proceeding ; 
however,  I  got  out  of  my  carriage,  and,  being 
pretty  strong,  placed  it,  wheels  and  all,  upon  my 
head:  I  then  jumped  over  a  hedge,  about  nine 
feet  high  (which,  considering  the  weight  of  the 
coach,  was  rather  difficult),  into  a  field,  and  came 
out  again  by  another  jump  into  the  road  beyond 
the  other  carriage.  I  then  went  back  for  the 
horses,  and  placing  one  upon  my  head  and  the 

Post:  from  place  to  place  with  change  of  horses  at  each. 
Postilion :  the  rider  of  the  first  pair  of  horses  in  the  team. 


^  2  Huron    IVluncliausen. 

other  under  my  left  arm,  by  the  same  means 
brought  them  to  my  coach,  put  to,  and  proceeded 
to  an  inn  at  the  end  of  our  stage.  I  should  have 
told  you,  that  the  horse  under  my  arm  was  very 
spirited,  and  not  above  four  years  old.  In  mak- 
ing my  second  spring  over  the  hedge,  he  expressed 
great  dislike  to  that  violent  kind  of  motion,  by 
kicking  and  snorting ;  however,  I  confined  his 


"  His  TUNES  .  .  .  CAME  OUT  NOW  BY  THAWING." 

hind  legs  by  putting  them  into  my  coat  pocket. 
After  we  arrived  at  the  end  inn,  my  postilion  and 
I  refreshed  ourselves :  he  hung  his  horn  on  a  peg 
near  the  kitchen  fire ;  I  sat  on  the  other  side. 

Suddenly  we  heard  a  cry  of  Tercng  !  tcrcng  ! 
tcng !  teng !  We  looked  round,  and  now  found 
the  reason  why  the  postilion  had  not  been  able 
to  sound  his  horn ;  his  tunes  were  frozen  up  in 


'•* 


"  PLACED  IT,  WHEELS  AND  ALL,  UPON  MY  HEAD."    P.  31. 


33 


34  Baron    Munchausen. 

the  horn,  and  came  out  now  by  thawing,  plain 
enough,  and  much  to  the  credit  of  the  driver;  so 
that  the  honest  fellow  entertained  us  for  some 
time  with  a  variety  of  tunes,  without  putting  his 
mouth  to  the  horn  —  The  King  of  Prussia's  March 
-  Over  the  Hill  and  over  the  Dale  —  with  many 
other  favorite  tunes;  at  length  the  thawing  enter- 
tainment concluded,  as  I  shall  this  short  account 
of  my  Russian  travels. 


Some  travellers  are  apt  to  advance  more  than  is  strictly  true  ; 
if  any  of  the  company  entertain  a  doubt  of  my  veracity,  I  shall 
only  say  to  such,  I  pity  their  want  of  faith,  and  must  request 
they  will  take  leave  before  I  continue  the  account  of  my  adven- 
tures, which  are  as  strictly  founded  on  fact  as  those  I  havt 
already  related. 
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THE  TALE  OF  THE  WHALE  AND  THE 

MAN-OF-WAR. 

I  EMBARKED  at  Portsmouth  in  a  first-rate  Ens:- 

o 

lish  man-of-war,  of  one  hundred  guns  and  four- 
teen hundred  men,  for  North  America.  Nothing 
worth  relating  happened  till  we  arrived  within 
three  hundred  leagues  of  the  river  St.  Lawrence, 
when  the  ship  struck  with  amazing  force  against 
(as  we  supposed)  a  rock  ;  however,  upon  heaving 
the  lead,  we  could  find  no  bottom,  even  with  three 
hundred  fathom.  What  made  this  circumstance 
the  more  valuable,  and  indeed  beyond  all  compre- 
hension, was,  that  the  violence  of  the  shock  was 
such  that  we  lost  our  rudder,  broke  our  bowsprit 
in  the  middle,  and  split  all  our  masts  from  top  to 
bottom,  two  of  which  went  by  the  board;  a  poor 
fellow,  who  was  aloft,  furling  the  main-sheet,  was 
flung  at  least  three  leagues  from  the  ship ;  but  he 
fortunately  saved  his  life  by  laying  hold  of  the 
tail  of  a  large  sea-gull,  who  brought  him  back, 
and  lodged  him  on  the  very  spot  from  whence  he 
was  thrown.  Another  proof  of  the  violence  of 
the  shock  was  the  force  with  which  the  people 

To  heave  the  lead :  is  to  let  a  line  down  into  the  sea,  weighted 
with  a  piece  of  lead,  to  ascertain  the  depth. 
By  the  board :  overboard . 
Furling  the  main-sheet ;  rolling  up  the  mainsail. 
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between  decks  were  driven  against  the  floors 
above  them  ;  my  head  particularly  was  pressed 
into  my  stomach,  where  it  continued  some  months 
before  it  recovered  its  natural  situation.  Whilst 
we  were  all  in  a  state  of  astonishment  at  the  gen- 
eral and  unaccountable  confusion  in  which  we 
were  involved,  the  whole  was  suddenly  explained 


"  LAYING  HOLD  OF  THE  TAIL  OF  A  LARGE  SEA-GULL." 

by  the  appearance  of  a  large  whale,  who  had  been 
basking  asleep  within  sixteen  feet  of  the  surface 
of  the  water.  This  animal  was  so  much  displeased 
with  the  disturbance  which  our  ship  had  eiven 

r^  o 

him,  for  in  our  passage  we  had  with  our  rudder 
scratched  his  nose,  that  he  beat  in  all  the  gallery 
and  part  of  the  quarter-deck  with  his  tail,  and 
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almost  at  the  same  instant  took  the  main-sheet 
anchor,  which  was  suspended,  as  it  usually  is, 
from  the  head,  between  his  teeth,  and  ran  away 
with  the  ship,  at  least  sixty  leagues,  at  the  rate 
of  twelve  leagues  an  hour,  when  fortunately  the 
cable  broke,  and  wre  lost  both  the  whale  and  the 
anchor.  However,  upon  our  return  to  Europe 


"  FLOATING  DEAD  UPON  THE  WATER." 

some  months  after,  we  found  the  same  whale 
within  a  few  leagues  of  the  same  spot,  floating 
dead  upon  the  water;  it  measured  above  half  a 
mile  in  length.  As  we  could  take  but  a  small 

o 

portion  of  such  a  monstrous  animal  on  board, 
we  got  our  boats  out,  and  with  much  difficulty 
cut  off  his  head,  where,  to  our  great  joy,  we  found 
the  anchor  and  above  forty  fathom  of  the  cable 
concealed  on  the  left  side  of  his  mouth,  just  undei 
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his  tongue.  [Perhaps  this  was  the  cause  of  his 
death,  as  that  side  of  his  tongue  was  much  swelled, 
with  a  oreat  decree  of  inflammation.]  This  was 

O  O  -I 

the  extraordinary  circumstance  that  happened  on 
this  voyage.  One  part  of  our  distress,  however, 
I  had  like  to  have  forgotten  ;  while  the  whale  was 
running  away  with  the  ship,  she  sprang  a  leak, 
and  the  water  poured  in  so  fast  that  all  our  pumps 
could  not  keep  us  from  sinking;  it  was,  however, 
my  good  fortune  to  discover  it  first.  I  found  it 
a  large  hole  about  a  foot  in  diameter;  you  will 
naturally  suppose  this  circumstance  gives  me 
infinite  pleasure,  when  I  inform  you,  that  this 
noble  vessel  was  preserved,  with  all  its  crew,  by  a 
most  fortunate  thought :  in  short,  I  sat  clown  over 
it,  and  could  have  dispensed  with  it  had  it  been 
larger;  nor  will  you  be  surprised  when  I  inform 
you  I  am  descended  from  Dutch  parents. 

My  situation,  while  I  sat  there,  was  rather  cool 
but  the  carpenter's  art  soon  relieved  me. 


THE   TALE   OF   THE   MONSTROUS   FISH. 

I  WAS  once  in  great  danger  of  being  lost  in  a 
most  singular  manner  in  the  Mediterranean.  I 
was  bathing  in  that  pleasant  sea  near  Marseilles, 
one  summer's  afternoon,  when  I  discovered  a  very 
large  fish,  with  his  jaws  quite  extended,  approach- 
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ing  me  with  the  greatest  velocity.  There  was  no 
time  to  be  lost,  nor  could  I  possibly  avoid  him. 
I  immediately  reduced  myself  to  as  small  a  size 
as  possible,  by  closing  my  feet  and  placing  my 
hands  also  near  my  sides,  in  which  position  I 
passed  directly  between  his  jaws,  and  into  his 
stomach,  where  I  remained  some  time  in  total 


"  I    PASSED  DIRECTLY   BETWEEN   HIS  JAWS." 

darkness,  and  comfortably  warm,  as  you  may 
imagine.  At  last  it  occurred  to  me  that  by 
giving  him  pain  he  would  be  glad  to  get  rid 
of  me.  As  I  had  plenty  of  room,  I  played  my 
pranks,  such  as  tumbling,  hop,  step,  and  jump, 
etc.,  but  nothing  seemed  to  disturb  him  so  much 
as  the  quick  motion  of  my  feet  in  attempting  to 
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dance  a  horn-pipe;  soon  alter  I  began,  he  put  me 

out,  by  sudden  ills  and  starts:  I  persevered;  at 
last  lie  roared  horridly,  and  stood  up  almost  per- 
pendicular in  the  water,  with  his  head  and  shoul- 
ders exposed,  by  which  he  was  discovered  by  the 
people  on  board  an  Italian  trader,  then  sailing  by, 
who  harpooned  him  in  a  few  minutes.  As  soon 
as  he  was  brought  on  board,  I  heard  the  crew 
consulting  how  they  should  cut  him  up,  so  as  to 
preserve  the  greatest  quantity  of  oil  As  I  under- 
stood Italian,  I  was  in  dreadful  apprehension 
lest  their  weapons  employed  in  this  business 
should  destroy  me  also ;  therefore  I  stood  as  near 
the  centre  as  possible,  for  there  was  room  enough 
for  a  dozen  men  in  this  creature's  stomach,  and 
I  naturally  imagined  they  would  becrin  with  the 

J  v_?  ./  *._? 

extremities;  however,  my  fears  were  soon  dis- 
persed, for  they  began  by  opening  the  bottom 
of  the  belly.  As  soon  as  I  perceived  a  glimmer- 
ing of  light,  I  called  out  lustily  to  be  released 
from  a  situation  in  which  I  was  now  almost  suffo- 
cated. It  is  impossible  for  me  to  do  justice  to 
the  degree  and  kind  of  astonishment  which  sat 
upon  every  countenance  at  hearing  a  human  voice 
issue  from  a  fish,  but  more  so  at  seeing  a  naked 
man  walk  upright  out  of  his  body;  in  short,  I 
told  them  the  whole  story,  as  I  have  done  you, 
whilst  amazement  struck  them  dumb. 

After  taking  some  refreshment,  and   jumping 
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into  the  sea  to  cleanse  myself,  I  swam  to  my 
clothes,  which  lay  where  I  had  left  them  on  the 
shore.  As  near  as  I  can  calculate,  I  was  about 
four  hours  and  a  half  confined  in  the  stomach  of 
this  animal. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  SIEGE  OF  GIBRALTAR. 
DURING  the  late  sieo;e  of  Gibraltar  I  went  with 

o 

a  provision  fleet  under  Lord  Rodney's  command 
to*see  my  old  friend,  General  Elliot,  who  has,  by 
his  distinguished  defence  of  that  place,  acquired 
laurels  that  can  never  fade.  I  went  to  examine 
the  state  of  the  garrison,  and  view  the  operations 
of  the  enemy,  for  which  purpose  the  General 
accompanied  me.  I  had  brought  a  most  excel- 
lent telescope  with  me  from  London,  purchased 
of  Dollond,  by  the  help  of  which  I  found  thac 
the  enemy  were  going  to  discharge  a  thirty-six 
pounder  at  the  spot  were  we  stood.  I  told  the 
General  what  they  were  about ;  he  looked  through 
the  glass  also,  and  found  my  conjectures  right.  I 
immediately,  by  his  permission,  ordered  a  forty- 
eight  pounder  to  be  brought  from  the  neigh- 
boring battery,  which  I  placed  with  so  much 
exactness  (having  long  studied  the  art  of  gun- 
nery) that  I  was  sure  of  my  mark. 

I  continued  watching  the  enemy  till  I  saw  the 
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match  placed  at  the  touch-hole  of  their  piece ;  at 
that  very  instant  I  <mve  the  signal  for  our  orUn  to 

J  O  O  O 

be  fired  also. 

About  midway  between  the  two  pieces  of  can- 
non the  balls  struck  each  other  with  amazing 
force,  and  the  effect  was  astonishing.  The 
enemy's  ball  recoiled  back  with  such  violence 
as  to  kill  the  man  who  had  discharged  it,  by  carry- 
ing his  head  fairly  off,  with  sixteen  others,  which 
it  met  with  in  its  progress  to  the  Barbary  coast, 
where  its  force,  after  passing  through  three  masts 
of  vessels  that  then  lay  in  a  line  behind  each 
other  in  the  harbor,  was  so  much  spent  that  it 
only  broke  its  way  through  the  roof  of  a  poor 
laborer's  hut,  about  two  hundred  yards  inland, 
and  destroyed  a  few  teeth  an  old  woman  had 
left,  who  lay  asleep  upon  her  back  with  her 
mouth  open.  The  ball  lodged  in  her  throat 
Her  husband  soon  after  came  home,  and  endeav- 
ored to  extract  it;  but  finding  that  impractica- 
ble, by  the  assistance  of  a  rammer  he  forced  it 
into  her  stomach.  Our  ball  did  excellent  service, 
for  it  not  only  repelled  the  other  in  the  manner 
just  described,  but,  proceeding  as  I  intended  it 
should,  it  dismounted  the  very  piece  of  cannon 
that  had  just  been  employed  against  us,  and 
forced  it  into  the  hold  of  the  ship,  where  it  fell 
with  so  much  force  as  to  break  its  way  through 
the  bottom.  The  ship  immediately  filled  and 


"I   HAD  BROUGHT  A  MOST   EXCELLENT  TELESCOPE."      P.  4! 
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sank,  with  above  a  thousand  Spanish  sailors  on 
board,  lu'Mdrs  a  considerable  number  of  soldiers. 
Tliis,  to  be  sure,  was  a  most  extraordinary  exploit 
I  will  not,  however,  take  the  whole  merit  to 
myself;  my  judgment  was  the  principal  engine, 
but  chance  assisted  me  a  little ;  for  I  afterwards 


"THE  SHIP   IMMEDIATELY    FILLED  AND  SANK.' 

found,  that  the  man  who  charged  our  forty-eight 
pounder  put  in,  by  mistake,  a  double  quantity  of 
powder,  else  we  could  never  have  succeeded  so 
much  beyond  all  expectation,  especially  in  repel- 
ling the  enemy's  ball. 

General  Elliot  would  have  given  me  a  commis- 
sion  for   this  singular  piece   of    service ;    but    I 


HE  NOW  GOT  UPON  HIS  BACK,  AND  DROVE  HIM  INTO  THE  SEA."      P.  46. 
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declined  everything,  except  his  thanks,  which  I 
received  at  a  crowded  table  of  officers  at  supper 
on  the  evening  of  that  very  day. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  SEA  HORSE. 

MY  father,  who  was  the  immediate  possessor  of 
my  famous  sling  before  me,  told  me  the  following 
anecdote : — 

He  was  walking  by  the  seashore  at  Harwich, 


..  •'.  -.     -3 


"  HE  WAS   GUIDED   .  .   .   ACROSS  THE   OCEAN." 

with  this  sling  in  his  pocket :  before  his  paces 
had  covered  a  mile,  he  was  attacked  by  a  fierce 
animal  called  a  sea  horse,  open  mouthed,  who 
ran  at  him  with  great  fury;  he  hesitated  a  mo- 
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ment,  then  took  out  his  sling,  retreated  about 
a  hundred  yards,  stooped  for  a  couple  of  peb- 
bles, of  which  there  were  plenty  under  his  feet, 
and  slung  them  both  so  dexterously  at  the  ani- 
mal, that  each  stone  put  out  an  eye,  and  lodged 
in  the  cavities  which  their  removal  had  occa- 
sioned. He  now  got  upon  his  back,  and  drove 
him  into  the  sea;  for  the  moment  he  lost  his 
sight  he  lost  also  his  ferocity,  and  became  as 
tame  as  possible  ;  the  sling  was  placed  as  a  bridle 
in  his  mouth ;  he  was  guided  with  the  greatest 
facility  across  the  ocean ;  and  in  less  than  three 
hours  they  both  arrived  on  the  opposite  shore, 
which  is  about  thirty  leagues.  The  master  of 
the  Three  Cups,  at  Helvoetsluys,  in  Holland, 
purchased  this  marine  horse  to  make  an  exhibi- 
tion of,  for  seven  hundred  ducats,  which  was 
upwards  of  three  hundred  pounds ;  and  the  next 
day  my  father  paid  his  passage  back  in  the  packet 
to  Harwich. 

My  father  made  several  curious  observations  on  this  passage 
which  I  will  relate  hereafter. 
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THE  TALE  OF  THE  POLAR  BEARS. 

WE  all  remember  Captain  Phipps's  (now  Lord 
Mulgrave)  last  voyage  of  discovery  to  the  north. 
I  accompanied  the  Captain,  not  as  an  officer,  hut 
a  private  friend.  When  we  arrived  in  a  high 
northern  latitude,  I  was  viewing  the  objects 
around  me  with  the  telescope  which  I  intro- 
duced to  your  notice  in  my  Gibraltar  adventures. 
I  thought  I  saw  two  larsfe  white  bears  in  violent 

o  o 

action  upon  a  body  of  ice  considerably  above  the 
masts,  and  about  half  a  league  distance.  I  im- 
mediately took  my  carbine,  slung  it  across  my 
shoulder,  and  ascended  the  ice.  When  I  arrived 
at  the  top,  the  unevenness  of  the  surface  made 
my  approach  to  those  animals  troublesome  and 
hazardous  beyond  expression  ;  sometimes  hideous 
cavities  opposed  me,  which  I  was  obliged  to 
spring  over;  in  other  parts  the  surface  wras  as 
smooth  as  a  mirror,  and  I  was  continually  falling. 
As  I  approached  near  enough  to  reach  them,  I 
found  they  were  only  at  play. 

I  immediately  began  to  calculate  the  value  of 
their  skins,  for  they  were  each  as  large  as  a  well- 
fed  ox.  Unfortunately  at  the  very  instant  I  was 
presenting  my  carbine,  my  right  foot  slipped,  I 
fell  upon  my  back,  and  the  violence  of  the  blow 

Carbine :  a  short,  light  gun,  used  generally  by  soldiers  on  horseback. 


"  THE  WHOLE  HERD  CAME  ROUND  ME."    P.  50. 
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deprived  me  totally  of  my  senses  for  nearly  half  an 
hour.  However,  when  I  recovered,  judge  of  my 
surprise  at  finding  that  one  of  those  large  animals 
I  have  just  been  describing  had  turned  me  upon 
my  face,  and  was  just  laying  hold  of  the  waist- 
band of  my  breeches,  which  were  then  new  and 
made  of  leather.  He  \vas  certainly  going  to  carry 
me  feet  foremost,  when  I  took  my  knife  out  of 
my  side  pocket,  made  a  chop  at  one  of  his  hind 
feet,  and  cut  off  three  of  his  toes ;  he  immediately 
let  me  drop,  and  roared  most  horridly.  I  took 
up  my  carbine  and  fired  at  him  as  he  ran  off; 
he  fell  directly.  The  noise  of  the  piece  roused 
several  thousands  of  these  white  bears,  who  were 

• 

asleep  upon  the  ice  within  half  a  mile  of  me ; 
they  came  immediately  to  the  spot.  There  was 
no  time  to  be  lost.  A  most  fortunate  thought 
arrived  in  my  cranium  just  at  that  instant.  I 
took  off  the  skin  and  head  of  the  dead  bear  in 
half  the  time  that  some  people  would  be  in  skin- 
ning a  rabbit,  and  wrapped  myself  in  it,  placing 
my  own  head  directly  under  Bruin's ;  the  whole 
herd  came  round  me  immediately,  and  my  appre- 
hensions threw  me  into  a  most  piteous  situation, 
to  be  sure.  However,  my  scheme  turned  out  a 
most  admirable  one  for  my  own  safety.  They  all 
came  sniffing,  and  evidently  took  me  for  a  brother 
Bruin ;  I  wanted  nothing  but  bulk  to  make  an 
excellent  counterfeit.  However,  I  saw  several 


The  Tale  of  the   Polar  Bears. 


cubs  amongst  them  not  much  larger  than  myself. 
After  they  had  all  smelt  me,  and  the  body  of 
their  deceased  companion,  whose  skin  was  now 
become  my  protector,  we  seemed  very  sociable, 
and  I  found  I  could  mimic  all  their  actions  toler- 
ably well  ;  but  at  growling,  roaring,  and  hugging, 


"  WHEN  THEY  ALL  LAY  DEAD  BEFORE  ME." 

they  were  quite  my  masters.  I  began  now  to 
think  how  I  might  turn  the  general  confidence 
which  I  had  created  amongst  these  animals  to 
my  advantage. 

I  had  heard  an  old  army  surgeon  say,  a  wound 
in  the  spine  was  instant  death.  I  now  determined 
to  try  the  experiment,  and  had  again  recourse  to 
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my  knife,  with  which  I  struck  the  largest  in  the 
back  of  the  neck,  near  the  shoulders,  but  under 
.jreat  apprehensions,  not  doubting  that  the  crea- 
ture would,  if  he  survived  the  stab,  tear  me  to 
pieces.  However,  I  was  remarkably  fortunate  ;  for 
he  fell  dead  at  mv  feet  without  making  the  least 

J  O 

noise.  I  was  now  resolved  to  demolish  them 
every  one  in  the  same  manner,  which  I  accom- 
pished  without  the  least  difficulty;  for  although 
they  saw  their  companions  fall,  they  had  no  sus- 
picion of  either  the  cause  or  the  effect.  When 
they  all  lay  dead  before  me,  I  felt  myself  a  second 
Samson,  having  slain  my  thousands. 

To  make  short  of  the  story,  I  went  back  to  the 
ship,  and  borrowed  three  parts  of  the  crew  to 
assist  me  in  skinning  them  and  carrying  the 
hams  on  board,  which  we  did  in  a  few  hours,  and 
loaded  the  ship  with  them.  As  to  the  other  parts 
of  the  animals,  they  were  thrown  into  the  sea, 
though  I  doubt  not  but  the  whole  would  eat  as 
well  as  the  legs,  were  they  properly  cured. 

Cured :  salted  and  smoked  like  bacon. 
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THE  TALE  OF  HOW  THE 
BARON  RESCUED  THE 
PRISONERS. 

ON  my  return  from  Gib- 
raltar, I  travelled  by  way  of 
France  to  England.  Being 

o  o 

a  foreigner,  this  was  not  at- 
tended with  any  inconveni- 
ence to  me.  I  found  in  the 
harbor  of  Calais  a  ship  just 
arrived,  with  a  number  of 
English  sailors,  as  prisoners 
of  war.  I  immediately  con- 
ceived an  idea  of  giving 
these  brave  fellows  their 
liberty,  which  I  accom- 
plished as  follows :  After 
forming  a  pair  of  large 
wings,  each  of.  them  forty 
yards  long  and  fourteen 
wide,  and  annexing  them  to 
myself,  I  mounted  at  break 
of  day,  when  every  creature, 
even  the  watch  upon  deck, 
was  fast  asleep.  As  I  hov- 
ered over  the  ship,  I  fastened 
three  grappling  irons  to  the 
tops  of  the  three  masts  with 


I    HOVERED  OVER  THE  SHIP." 
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my  sling,  and  fairly  lifted  her  several  yards  out 
of  the  water,  and  then  proceeded  across  to  Dover, 
where  I  arrived  in  half  an  hour.  Having  no 
further  occasion  for  these  wings,  I  made  them  a 
present  to  the  Governor  of  Dover  Castle,  where 
they  are  now  exhibited  to  the  curious. 

As  to  the  prisoners,  and  the  Frenchmen  who 
guided  them,  they  did  not  awake  till  they  had  been 
near  two  hours  on  Dover  Pier.  The  moment  the 
English  understood  their  situation,  they  changed 
places  with  their  guard,  and  took  back  what  they 
had  been  plundered  of,  but  no  more,  for  they 
were  too  generous  to  retaliate,  and  plunder  them 
in  return. 


THE  TALE  OF  THE  POINTER  TRAY. 

IN  a  voyage  which  I  made  to  the  East  Indies 
with  Captain  Hamilton,  I  took  a  favorite  pointer 
with  me ;  he  was,  to  use  a  common  phrase,  worth 
his  weight  in  gold,  for  he  never  deceived  me. 
One  day,  when  we  were,  by  the  best  observations 
we  could  make,  at  least  three  hundred  leagues 
from  land,  my  dog  pointed.  I  observed  him  for 
nearly  an  hour  with  astonishment,  and  mentioned 
the  circumstance  to  the  Captain  and  every  officer 
on  board,  asserting  that  we  must  be  near  land,  for 

Pointer  :  a  dog  trained  to  stop  and  point  at  the  scent  of  game, 
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my  dog  smelt  game.  This  occasioned  a  general 
laugh  ;  but  that  did  not  alter  in  the  least  the  good 
opinion  I  had  of  my  dog.  After  much  conversa- 
tion pro  and  con,  I  boldly  told  the  Captain  that  I 
placed  more  confidence  in  Tray's  nose  than  I  did 
in  the  eyes  of  every  seaman  on  board ;  and  there- 


"  MY  DOG  POINTED.' 


fore  boldly  proposed  laying  the  sum  I  had  agreed 
to  pay  for  my  passage  (viz.,  one  hundred  guineas) 
that  we  should  find  game  within  half  an  hour. 
The  Captain  (a  good  hearty  fellow)  laughed  again, 
desired  Mr.  Crawford,  the  surgeon,  who  was  pre- 
pared, to  feel  my  pulse.  He  did  so,  and  reported 

fro  and  fon  :  for  and  against. 
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me  in  perfect  health.  The  following  dialogue 
between  them  took  place ;  I  overheard  it,  though 
spoken  low  and  at  some  distance :  — 

Captain.  His  brain  is  turned;  I  cannot  with 
honor  accept  his  wager. 

Surgeon.  I  am  of  a  different  opinion.  He  is 
quite  sane,  and  depends  more  upon  the  scent  of 
his  dog  than  he  will  upon  the  judgment  of  all 
the  officers  on  board;  he  will  certainly  lose,  and 
he  richly  merits  it. 

Captain.  Such  a  wager  cannot  be  fair  on  my 
side;  however,  I'll  take  him  up,  if  I  return  his 
money  afterwards. 

During  the  above  conversation,  Tray  contin- 
ued in  the  same  situation,  and  confirmed  me  still 
more  in  my  opinion.  I  proposed  the  wager  a 
second  time ;  it  was  then  accepted. 

Done !  and  done !  were  scarcely  said  on  both 
sides,  when  some  sailors  who  were  fishing  in  the 
long-boat,  which  was  made  fast  to  the  stern  of 
the  ship,  harpooned  an  exceedingly  large  shark, 
which  they  brought  on  board  and  began  to  cut 
up  for  the  purpose  of  barrelling  the  oil,  when, 
behold,  they  found  no  less  than  six  brace  of  live 
partridges  in  this  animal's  stomach  ! 

They  had  been  so  long  in  that  situation,  that 
one  of  the  hens  was  sitting  upon  four  eggs,  and 
a  fifth  was  hatching,  when  the  shark  was  opened  ! 
This  young  bird  we  brought  up  by  placing  it  with 
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a  litter  of  kittens  that  came  into,  the  world  a  few 
minutes  before.  The  old  cat  was  as  fond  of  it  as 
any  of  her  own  four-legged  progeny,  and  made 
herself  very  unhappy  when  it  flew  out  of  her  reach 
till  it  returned  again.  As  to  the  other  partridges, 
there  were  four  hens  amongst  them  ;  one  or  more 


"THEY   FOUND  .   .  .  SIX  BRACE  OF   LIVE   PARTRIDGES/' 

were,  during  the  voyage,  constantly  sitting,  and 
consequently  we  had  plenty  of  game  at  the  Cap- 
tain's table ;  and  in  gratitude  to  poor  Tray  (for 
beinsf  a  means  of  winning  one  hundred  guineas) 

O  4       <->  O  / 

I  ordered  him  the  bones  daily,  and  sometimes  a 
whole  bird. 
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THE  TALE  OF  THE  LOBSTER  TREES. 

I  OMITTED  several  very  material  parts  in  my 
father's  journey  across  the  English  Channel  to 
Holland,  which,  that  they  may  not  be  totally  lost, 
I  will  now  faithfully  give  you  in  his  own  words, 
as  I  heard  him  relate  them  to  his  friends  several 
times. 

"  On  my  arrival,"  says  my  father,  "at  Helvoet- 
sluys,  I  was  observed  to  breathe  with  some  diffi- 
culty. Upon  the  inhabitants  inquiring  into  the 
cause,  I  informed  them  that  the  animal  upon 
whose  back  I  rode  from  Harwich  across  to  their 
shore  did  not  swim  !  Such  is  their  peculiar  form 
and  disposition,  that  they  cannot  float  or  move 
upon  the  surface  of  the  water.  He  ran  with  in- 
credible swiftness  upon  the  sands,  from  shore  to 
shore,  driving  fish  in  millions  before  him,  many 
of  which  were  quite  different  from  any  I  had 
yet  seen,  carrying  their  heads  at  the  extremity 
of  their  tails.  I  crossed,"  continued  he,  "  one  pro- 
digious range  of  rocks,  equal  in  height  to  the 
Alps  (the  tops  or  highest  parts  of  these  marine 
mountains  are  said  to  be  upwards  of  one  hundred 
fathoms  below  the  surface  of  the  sea),  on  the  sides 
of  which  there  were  a  great  variety  of  tall,  noble 
trees,  loaded  with  marine  fruit,  such  as  lobsters, 
crabs,  oysters,  scollops,  mussels,  cockles,  etc.,  etc. ; 
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some  of  which  were  a  cartload  singly,  and  none  less 
than  a  porter's  load.  All  those  which  are  brought 
on  shore,  and  sold  in  our  markets,  are  of  an  infe- 
rior d\varf  kind,  or  properly,  waterfalls,  z>.,  fruit 
shaken  off  the  branches  of  the  tree  it  grows  upon, 
by  the  motion  of  the  water,  as  those  in  our  gar- 
dens are  by  that  of  the  wind.  The  lobster  trees 
appeared  the  richest,  but  the  crab  and  oysters 
were  the  tallest.  The  periwinkle  is  a  kind  of 
shrub  ;  it  grows  at  the  foot  of  the  oyster  tree,  and 
twines  round  it  as  the  ivy  does  the  oak.  I  observed 
the  effect  of  several  accidents  by  shipwreck,  etc., 
particularly  a  ship  that  had  been  wrecked  by 
striking  against  a  mountain  or  rock,  the  top  of 
which  lay  within  three  fathoms  of  the  surface. 
As  she  sank,  she  fell  upon  her  side,  and  forced 
a  very  large  lobster  tree  out  of  its  place.  It  was 
in  the  spring,  when  the  lobsters  were  very  young, 
and  many  of  them  being  separated  by  the  vio- 
lence of  the  shock,  they  fell  upon  a  crab  tree 
which  was  growing  below  them ;  they  have  pro- 
duced a  fish  resembling  both.  I  endeavored  to 
bring  one  with  me,  but  it  was  too  cumbersome, 
and  my  salt-water  Pegasus  seemed  much  dis- 
pleased at  every  attempt  to  stop  his  career  whilst 
I  continued  upon  his  back ;  besides,  I  was  then, 
though  galloping  over  a  mountain  of  rocks  that 
lay  about  midway  the  passage,  at  least  five  hun- 
dred fathoms  below  the  surface  of  the  sea,  and 
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began  to  find  the  want  of  air  inconvenient ;  there- 
fore I  had  no  inclination  to  prolong  the  time. 
Add  to  this,  my  situation  was  in  other  respects 
very  unpleasant.  I  met  many  large  fish,  who 
were,  if  I  could  judge  by  their  open  mouths,  not 
only  able  to  devour  us,  but  really  wished  to  do 
so;  now,  as  my  Rosinante  w^as  blind,  I  had  these 
hungry  gentlemen's  attempts  to  guard  against,  in 
addition  to  my  other  difficulties." 


THE  TALE  OF  A  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON. 

I  HAVE  already  informed  you  of  one  trip  I  made 
to  the  Moon,  in  search  of  my  silver  hatchet ;  I 
afterwards  made  another  in  a  much  pleasanter 
manner,  and  stayed  in  it  long  enough  to  take 
notice  of  several  things,  which  I  will  endeavor 
to  describe  as  accurately  as  my  memory  will 
permit. 

I  went  on  a  voyage  of  discovery,  at  the  request 
of  a  distant  relation,  who  had  a  strange  notion 
that  there  were  people  to  be  found  equal  in  mag- 
nitude to  those  described  by  Gulliver  in  the  em- 
pire of  Brobdingnag.  For  my  part  I  always  treated 
that  account  as  fabulous;  however,  to  oblige  him, 
as  he  had  made  me  his  heir,  I  undertook  it,  and 
sailed  for  the  South  Seas,  where  we  arrived  with- 

Rosinante  :  the  name  given  by  Don  Quixote  to  his  horse. 
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out  meeting  with  anything 
remarkable,  except  some 
flying  men  and  women 
who  were  playing  at  leap- 
frog and  dancing  minuets 
in  the  air. 

On  the  eighteenth  day 
after  we  had  passed  the 
Island  of  Otaheite,  men- 
tioned by  Captain  Cook 
as  the  place  from  whence 
they  brought  Omai,  a  hur- 
ricane blew  our  ship  at 
least  one  thousand  leagues 
above  the  surface  of  the 
water,  and  kept  it  at  that 
height  till  a  fresh  gale  aris- 
ing filled  the  sails  in  every 
part,  and  onwards  we  trav- 
elled at  a  prodigious  rate : 
thus  we  proceeded  above 
the  clouds  for  six  weeks. 
At  last  we  discovered  a 
great  land  in  the  sky,  like 
a  shining  island,  round  and 
bright,  where,  coming  into 
a  convenient  harbor,  we 
went  on  shore,  and  soon 
found  it  was  inhabited. 


LAND  IN  THE  SKY. 
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Below  us  we  saw  another  earth,  containing 
cities,  trees,  mountains,  rivers,  seas,  etc.,  which 
we  conjectured  was  this  world  which  we  had 
left.  Here  we  saw  huge  figures  riding  upon 
vultures  of  a  prodigious  size,  and  each  of  them 
having  three  heads.  To  form  some  idea  of  the 


"  HUGE  FIGURES  RIDING  UPON  VULTURES." 

magnitude  of  these  birds,  I  must  inform  you  that 
each  of  their  wings  is  as  wide  and  six  times  the 
length  of  the  main-sheet  of  our  vessel,  which  was 
about  six  hundred  tons  burthen.  Thus,  instead 
of  riding  upon  horses,  as  we  do  in  this  world,  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Moon  (for  we  now  found  we 
were  in  Madame  Luna)  fly  about  on  these  birds. 
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The  king  we  found  was  engaged  in  a  war  with 
the  Sun,  and  he  offered  me  a  commission,  but 
I  declined  the  honor  his  majesty  intended  me. 
Everything  in  this  world  is  of  extraordinary 
magnitude;  a  common  fly  being  much  larger 
than  one  of  our  sheep.  In  making  war,  their 
principal  weapons  are  radishes,  which  are  used  as 
darts :  those  who  are  wounded  by  them  die  im- 
mediately. Their  shields  are  made  of  mushrooms, 
and  their  darts  (when  radishes  are  out  of  season) 
of  the  tops  of  asparagus.  Some  of  the  natives 
of  the  dog-star  are  to  be  seen  here ;  commerce 
tempts  them  to  ramble :  their  faces  are  like  large 
mastiffs',  with  their  eyes  near  the  lower  end  or 
tip  of  their  noses ;  they  have  no  eyelids,  but 
cover  their  eyes  with  the  end  of  their  tongues 
when  they  go  to  sleep ;  they  are  generally  twenty 
feet  high.  As  to  the  natives  of  the  Moon,  none 
of  them  are  less  in  stature  than  thirty-six  feet ; 
they  are  not  called  the  human  species,  but  the 
cooking  animals,  for  they  all  dress  their  food  by 
fire,  as  we  do,  but  lose  no  time  at  their  meals,  as 
they  open  their  left  side,  and  place  the  whole 
quantity  at  once  in  their  stomach,  then  shut  it 
again  till  the  same  day  in  the  next  month ;  for 
they  never  indulge  themselves  with  food  more 
than  twelve  times  a  year,  or  once  a  month.  All 
but  gluttons  and  epicures  must  prefer  this  method 
to  ours. 


Baron    Munchausen. 


There  is  but  one  sex  either  of  the  cooking  or 
any  other  animals  in  the  Moon;  they  are  all  pro- 
duced from  trees  of  various  sizes  and  foliage; 
that  which  produces  the  cooking  animal,  or  human 
species,  is  much  more  beautiful  than  any  of  the 
others ;  it  has  large  straight  boughs  and  flesh- 
colored  leaves,  and  the  fruit  it  produces  are  nuts 


"  A  COMMON  FLY." 


or  pods,  with  hard  shells  at  least  two  yards  long. 
When  they  become  ripe,  which  is  known  from 
their  changing  color,  they  are  gathered  with 
great  care,  and  laid  by  as  long  as  they  think 
proper.  When  they  choose  to  animate  the  seed 
of  these  nuts,  they  throw  them  into  a  large  cal- 
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dron  of  boiling  water,  which  opens  the  shells  in 
a  few  hours,  and  out  jumps  the  creature. 

Nature  forms  their  minds  for  different  pursuits 
before  they  come  into  the  world  ;  from  one  shell 
comes  forth  a  warrior,  from  another  a  philosopher, 
from  a  third  a  divine,  from  a  fourth  a  lawyer,  from 
a  fifth  a  farmer,  from  a  sixth  a  clown,  etc.,  etc.,  and 
they  immediately  begin  to  perfect  themselves  by 
practising  what  they  before  knew  only  in  theory. 

When  they  grow  old,  they  do  not  die,  but  turn 
into  air,  and  dissolve  like  smoke.  As  for  their 
drink,  they  need  none.  They  have  but  one  finger 
upon  each  hand,  with  which  they  perform  every- 
thing in  as  perfect  a  manner  as  we  do  who  have 
four  besides  the  thumb  ;  their  heads  are  placed 
under  their  right  arm,  and  when  they  are  going 
to  travel,  or  about  any  violent  exercise,  they  gen- 
erally leave  them  at  home,  for  they  can  consult 
them  at  any  distance.  This  is  a  very  common 
practice  ;  and  when  those  of  rank  or  quality  among 
the  Lunarians  have  an  inclination  to  see  what  is 
going  forward  among  the  common  people,  they 
stay  at  home,  i.e.,  the  body  stays  at  home,  and 
send  the  head  only,  which  is  suffered  to  be  present 
incog.,  and  return  at  pleasure  with  an  account  of 
what  has  passed. 

The  stones  of  their  grapes  are  exactly  like  hail ; 

Lunarians  :  dwellers  in  the  Moon. 
Incog.  :  incognito  — without  being  known. 
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and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  that  when  a  storm 
or  high  wind  in  the  Moon  shakes  their  vines,  and 
breaks  the  grapes  from  the  stalks,  the  stones  fall 
down  and  form  our  hail- showers.  I  would  advise 
those  who  are  of  my  opinion  to  save  a  quantity 
of  these  stones  when  it  hails  next,  and  make 
Lunarian  wine. 

Their  eyes  they  can  take  in  and  out  of  their 
places  when  they  please,  and  can  see  as  well 
with  them  in  their  hand  as  in  their  head ;  and  if 
by  any  accident  they  lose  or  damage  one,  they 
can  borrow  or  purchase  another,  and  see  as  clearly 
with  it  as  their  own.  Dealers  in  eyes  are  on  that 
account  very  numerous  in  most  parts  of  the  Moon, 
and  in  this  article  alone  all  the  inhabitants  are 
whimsical ;  sometimes  green  and  sometimes  yel- 
low eyes  are  the  fashion.  I  know  these  things 
appear  strange ;  but  if  the  shadow  of  a  doubt  can 
remain  on  any  person's  mind,  I  say,  let  him  take 
a  voyage  there  himself,  and  then  he  \vill  know  I 
am  a  traveller  of  veracity. 
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OUR  company  embarked  in  a  machine  in  which 
Are  had  once  journeyed  into  Africa,  and  after  a 
few  days'  sail  arrived  in  North  America.  We  met 
with  nothing  curious  on  our  voyage  except  a  float- 
ing island  containing  some  very  delightful  vil- 
lages, inhabited  by  a  few  whites  and  negroes  ;  the 
sugar  cane  did  not  thrive  there  well  on  account,  as 
I  was  informed,  of  the  variety  of  the  climates,  the 
island  being  sometimes  driven  up  as  far  as  the 
North  Pole,  and  at  others  wafted  under  the  equi- 
noctial. In  pity  to  the  poor  islanders  I  got  a 
huge  stake  of  iron,  and  driving  it  through  the 
centre  of  the  island,  fastened  it  to  the  rocks  and 
mud  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  since  which  time 
the  island  has  become  stationary  and  is  well 
known  at  present  by  the  name  of  St.  Chris- 
topher's, and  there  is  not  an  island  in  the  world 
more  secure. 

Arriving  in  New  York  we  were  received  by 
the  President  of  the  United  States  with  every 
honor  and  politeness.  He  was  pleased  to  give  us 
all  the  information  possible  relative  to  the  woods 
and  immense  regions  of  America,  and  ordered 

o 

troops  of  the  different  tribes  of  the  Esquimaux  to 
guide  us  through  the  forests, 

o  o 
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We  penetrated  the  frightful  deserts  and  gloomy 
woods  of  America  beyond  the  source  of  the  Ohio, 
through  countries  utterly  unknown  before.  I 
frequently  took  the  diversion  of  shooting  in  the 
woods,  and  one  day  that  I  happened  with  three 
attendants  to  wander  far  from  our  troop,  we  were 
suddenly  set  upon  by  a  .number  of  savages.  As 
we  had  expended  our  powder  and  shot,  and  hap- 
pened to  have  no  side  arms,  it  was  in  vain  to 
make  any  resistance,  against  hundreds  of  enemies. 
In  short  they  bound  us  and  made  us  walk  before 
them  to  a  gloomy  cavern  in  a  rock,  where  they 
feasted  upon  what  game  they  had  killed,  but  which 
not  being  sufficient,  they  took  my  three  unfor- 
tunate companions  and  myself,  and  scalped  us. 
The  pain  of  losing  my  flesh  from  my  head  wras 
most  horrible.  It  made  me  leap  in  agonies,  and 
roar  like  a  bull.  They  then  tied  us  to  stakes  and 
making  oreat  fires  around  us  be^an  to  dance  in  a 

O     O  O 

circle,  singing  with  much  distortion  and  barbarity, 
and  at  times  putting  their  hand  to  the  mouth  set 
up  the  war  whoop. 

As  they  had  on  that  day  made  a  great  prize 
of  some  wine  and  spirits  belonging  to  our  troop, 
these  barbarians,  finding  it  delicious,  and  uncon- 
scious of  its  intoxicating  quality,  began  to  drink 
it  in  profusion,  while  they  beheld  us  roasting, 
and  in  a  very  short  time  they  were  all  com- 
pletely drunk  and  fell  asleep  around  the  fires. 


Munchausen  in  America.  69 

Perceiving  some  hope,  I  used  most  astonishing 
efforts  to  extricate  myself  from  the  cords  with 
which  I  was  tied,  and  at  length  succeeded.  I 
immediately  unbound  my  companions,  and  though 
half  roasted,  they  still  had  power  enough  to  walk. 
We  sought  about  for  the  flesh  that  had  been  taken 
off  our  heads,  and  having  found  the  scalps,  we 
immediately  adapted  them  to  our  bloody  heads, 
sticking  them  on  with  a  kind  of  glue  of  a  sover- 
eign quality  that  flows  from  a  tree  in  that  country, 
and  the  parts  united  and  healed  in  a  few  hours. 
We  took  care  to  revenge  ourselves  on  the  savages, 
and  with  their  own  hatchets  put  every  one  of 
them  to  death.  We  then  returned  to  our  t^oop, 
who  had  given  us  up  for  lost,  and  they  made 
great  rejoicings  on  our  return.  We  now  pro- 
ceeded in  a  journey  through  this  prodigious 
wilderness,  hewing  down  the  trees,  etc.,  as  \ve 
advanced.  After  many  adventures  we  arrived  at 
the  Isthmus  of  Darien.  Sensible  of  what  general 
benefit  it  would  be  to  mankind,  I  immediately 
formed  a  plan  of  cutting  a  canal  across  the  isth- 
mus from  sea  to  sea. 

For  this  purpose  I  drove  my  chariot  with  the 
greatest  impetuosity  repeatedly  from  shore  in  the 
same  track,  tearing  up  the  rocks  and  earth  thereby 
and  forming  a  tolerable  bed  for  the  water.  Then  a 
million  of  people  from  the  realms  of  North  and 
South  America  and  from  Europe,  with  infinite 
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labor  cleared  away  the  earth,  etc.,  that  I  had 
ploughed  up  with  my  chariot.  I  then  again  drove 
my  chariot,  making  the  canal  wider  and  deeper, 
and  made  my  men  repeat  their  labor  as  before. 
The  canal  being  a  quarter  of  a  mile  broad  and 
three  hundred  yards  in  depth  I  thought  it  suffi- 
cient, and  immediately  let  in  the  waters  of  the 
sea.  I  did  imagine  that  from  the  rotatory  motion 
of  the  earth  on  its  axis  from  west  to  east,  the  sea 
would  be  higher  on  the  eastern  than  on  the 

o 

western  coast,  and  that  on  the  uniting  of  the 
two  seas  there  would  be  a  strong  current  from 
the  east,  and  it  happened  just  as  I  expected. 
The  sea  came  in  with  tremendous  magnifi- 
cence and  enlarged  the  bounds  of  the  canal 
so  as  to  make  a  passage  of  some  miles  broad 
from  ocean  to  ocean.  Several  sail  of  trading 
vessels  and  men  of  war  sailed  through  this 
new  channel  to  the  South  Seas,  China,  etc., 
and  saluted  me  with  all  their  cannon  as  they 
passed. 

I  looked  through  my  telescope  at  the  moon, 
and  perceived  the  philosophers  there  in  great 
commotion.  They  could  plainly  discern  the  al- 
teration on  the  surface  of  our  globe,  and  thought 
themselves  somehow  interested  in  the  enterprise 
of  their  fellow-mortals  in  a  neighboring  planet. 
They  seemed  to  think  it  admirable  that  such  little 
beings  as  we  men  should  attempt  so  magnificent 
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a  performance  that  would  be  observable  even  in  a 
separate  world. 

Thus  having  wedded  the  Atlantic  Ocean  to  the 

o 

South  Sea  I  returned  to  England. 

o 
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SEIZED  with  a  fury  of  canal  cutting,  I  took  it 
in  my  head  to  form  an  immediate  communication 
between  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Red  Sea.  I 
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proceeded  to  the  Isthmus  of  Suez  at  the  head  of 
a  million  of  Russian  Pioneers  and  there  united 
my  forces  with  a  million  of  Turks  armed  with 
shovels  and  pickaxes. 

They  did  not  come  to  cut  each  other's  throats, 
but  for  their  mutual  interest  to  facilitate  com- 
merce and  civilization,  and  pour  all  the  wealth  of 
India  by  a  new  channel  into  Europe.  "  My  brave 
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fellows,"  said  I,  "  consider  the  immense  labor  of 
the  Chinese  to  build  their  celebrated  wall :  think 
of  what  superior  benefit  to  mankind  is  our  pres- 
ent undertaking:  persevere,  and  fortune  will 
second  your  endeavors.  Remember  it  is  Mun- 
chausen who  leads  you  on,  and  be  convinced  of 
success." 

Having  made  a  track  with  my  chariot  from  sea 
to  sea,  I  ordered  my  Turks  and  Russians  to  be- 
gin, and  in  a  few  hours  we  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  a  fleet  of  British  East  Indiamen  in  full 
sail  through  the  canal.  The  officers  of  this  fleet 
were  very  polite,  and  paid  me  every  applause  and 
congratulation  my  exploits  could  merit. 
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NOTE. 

LONG  ago,  when  the  world  had  not  been  explored  as  it  has 
been  to-day,  the  tales  of  travellers  when  they  returned  from  their 
voyages  and  told  of  the  wonders  they  had  seen  in  far-off  lands 
were  often  listened  to  with  unbelieving  ears.  We  know  well 
that  many  travellers  did  exaggerate  in  telling  of  the  marvellous 
things  they  did  and  saw,  knowing  there  was  no  one  near  to 
contradict  them,  and  desiring  to  make  their  exploits  seem  as 
wonderful  as  possible. 

"The  Travels  of  Baron  Munchausen"  was  written,  or  com- 
piled, to  bring  such  travellers'  tales  into  contempt,  by  telling 
stories  so  absurd  and  impossible  that  any  one  could  see  they 
were  untrue,  as  gravely  and  seriously  as  the  travellers  told  of 
the  pretended  wonders  they  had  seen.  The  book  was  intended 
to  mock  at,  and  make  fun  of,  the  accounts  given  by  the  Scotch 
traveller,  James  Bruce,  who  explored  Abyssinia  and  attempted 
to  discover  the  source  of  the  Nile.  The  first  edition  of  Mun- 
chausen  was  dedicated  to  James  Bruce  the  Abyssinian.  He  had 
published  a  book  which  contained  such  curious  accounts  of  the 
manners  and  habits  of  the  Abyssinians  that  it  startled  the  belief 
of  many,  —  Dr.  Johnson  among  others,  -  -  and  most  of  his  state- 
ments were  set  down  as  fabrications.  It  is  however  remarkable 
that  of  all  the  African  travellers  who  came  back  and  told  of 
the  wonders  they  had  seen  Bruce  is  he  whose  accounts  have 
been  most  amply  confirmed  by  subsequent  exploration. 

At  least  one  of  the  wonders  which  Munchausen  has  described 
has  come  to  pass.  The  Suez  Canal  has  been  cut,  though  not 
in  the  way  he  describes  it,  and  another  such  enterprise  is  within 
measurable  distance  of  being  realized.  For  the  day  is  not 
very  far  distant  when  the  waters  of  the  Atlantic  and  the  Pacific 
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oceans  shall  be  united  by  the  cutting  of  a  canal  through  the 
Isthmus  which  connects  North  and  South  America. 

Baron  Munchausen's  family  is,  I  think,  still  well  known  in 
Germany.  As  has  been  said  in  the  introduction  to  this  little 
book,  the  real  Baron  Munchausen  was  an  officer  in  the  Empress 
Catherine's  army,  and  was  no  more  a  liar  than  any  other  master 
of  his  art.  But  he  told  stories  better  than  we  do  ;  and  he  told 
them  so  well  that  other  people  repeated  them.  Mixed  up 
with  the  true  narratives  of  his  own  adventures  against  the 
Turks,  in  the  tedious  wars  of  the  eighteenth  century,  he  would 
repeat  stories,  some  of  them,  it  is  said,  two  thousand  years  old, 
and  some  of  which  he  had  picked  up  in  his  campaigns.  I 
have  been  told  that  the  members  of  his  family  insist  upon  it 
that  if  the  world  was  so  stupid  as  to  mistake  fiction  for  truth, 
he  is  not  to  blame.  I  think  this  is  very  likely  true.  The 
world  is  rather  a  stupid  world,  and  one  often  finds  that  what 
was  started  as  a  parable,  or  as  a  joke,  comes  into  history  as  a 
verity,  just  as,  on  the  other  side,  some  of  the  most  important 
truths  are  handled  as  if  they  were  the  merest  fiction.  When 
the  Bishop  asked  the  actor  Garrick  why  it  was  that  people  cried 
at  the  theatre  and  listened  with  eager  attention,  though  they 
knew  that  everything  they  saw  and  heard  was  fiction ;  and  why 
the  same  people  would  not  perhaps  go  to  church  to  hear 
the  clergy  speak  of  the  most  important  truths,  Garrick  replied  : 
"  May  it  not  be,  your  Grace,  that  we  present  fiction  as  if  it 
were  truth,  and  the  clergy  present  truths  as  if  they  were  fiction? ' 

The  stories  seem  to  have  had  a  wide  circulation  in  Germany, 
probably  as  after-dinner  stories,  or  for  the  entertainment  of 
travellers,  about  the  time  when  one  Raspe  was  obliged,  for  his 
sins,  to  escape  punishment  for  fraud,  to  go  to  England.  This 
Raspe  was  an  accomplished  German,  one  of  the  sort  of  men 
who  were  known  by  the  name  of  "  virtuoso  "  in  that  century. 
He  had  been  confidentially  employed  as  a  collector  by  German 
gentlemen  and  even  German  princes.  And  he  was  such  a 
rascal  that  he  stole  valuable  gems  and  coins  from  museums  and 
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cabinets,  which  he  was  permitted  to  enter  confidentially.  To 
escape  the  punishment  he  deserved,  he  had  to  take  refuge  in 
England.  He  lived  there  as  an  adventurer,  making  the  most 
of  his  knowledge  of  metallurgy,  of  mining,  and  of  coins.  The 
details  of  his  diversified  career  have  been  studied  and  pre- 
sented in  an  interesting  form  by  Mr.  Seccombe  in  his  beautiful 
edition  of  Munchausen. 

To  earn  a  few  guineas  when  he  needed  money,  he  wrote  the 
seven  original  chapters  of  this  book.  He  remembered  the  real 
Baron  Munchausen,  whom  he  seems  to  have  heard  telling  his 
stories  of  adventure,  which  he  was  apt  to  illustrate  with  bur- 
lesque exaggerations  to  the  delight  of  his  friends.  Raspe  was 
scholar  enough  to  mix  up  with  the  real  Munchausen's  amusing 
burlesques,  exaggerations  and  fancies  which  are  centuries 
older,  and  which  can  be  cited  now  from  the  crabbed  language 
of  the  Middle  Ages.  Before  Baron  Munchausen's  stories  took 
their  present  form,  tales  as  old  as  some  of  Lucian's  were  woven 
in.  Mr.  Seccombe  gives  a  diligent  account  of  all  these  origins. 

Within  a  year  or  two  of  its  publication,  the  book  had  attained 
some  circulation  in  England.  The  German  poet  Burger  fell  in 
with  it.  Mr.  Seccombe  thinks  that  he  was  one  of  the  real 
Munchausen's  guests,  and  heard  some  of  the  stories  before 
Raspe  wrote  them  out.  Burger  translated  the  chapters  into 
German,  and  with  that  translation  the  history  of  the  book  upon 
the  continent  of  Europe  begins.  Mr.  Seccombe  says,  rather 
grimly,  that  after  a  century  it  has  proved  a  better  protection 
against  oblivion  than  Burger's  own  poem  "  Lenore." 

Horace  Walpole  refers  to  Raspe,  who  had  confirmed  some  of 
Walpole's  critical  guesses,  and  Mr.  Seccombe  thinks  that  one 
of  Raspe's  rascalities  in  charging  a  Scotch  mine  gave  Walter 
Scott  a  hint  for  Donsterswivel  in  "The  Antiquary."  Raspe 
died  at  Muckross  in  Ireland  in  1 794. 

The  seven  chapters  originally  published  are  still  the  best 
chapters  in  the  book,  but  for  more  than  a  generation  one  and 
another  hack  writer  contributed  one  or  more  original  fables, 
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some  of  which  have  survived  oblivion.  Raspe  published  anony- 
mously in  England  "  The  Baron  Munchausen's  Narrative  of 
his  Marvellous  Travels  and  Campaigns  in  Russia."  This  was 
in  1785.  Some  draftsman  of  the  day  saw  the  great  oppor- 
tunity the  stories  presented  for  good  subjects  for  the  pencil, 
and  made  a  series  of  illustrations  which  were  published 
in  Oxford  in  1 786.  The  title  of  this  book  is  "  The  Singular 
Travels,  Campaigns,  Voyages,  and  Sporting  Adventures  of 
Baron  Munnikhousen,  commonly  pronounced  Munchausen,  as 
he  relates  them  over  a  bottle  when  surrounded  by  his  friends." 
The  third  edition,  the  same  year,  bore  the  additional  title  of 
"  Gulliver  Revived."  From  that  time  the  book  has  been 
popular  in  England  and  America.  From  Burger's  preface  to 
his  version  it  is  worth  while,  even  now,  to  quote  this  passage  :  — 

"Perhaps  the  English  know  better  than  the  Germans  what 
humor  is,  how  valuable  to  the  world  and  how  honorable  to  its 
possessor." 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  it  was  neither  the  first  time  or  the  last 
time  that  the  English  public  has  been  glad  to  import  its  humor 
from  abroad. 

The  late  Doctor  Hedge  told  me  once  that  he  was  at  Got- 
tingen,  at  the  University,  with  the  son  or  grandson  of  Baron 
Munchausen,  and  that  the  members  of  the  family  were  some- 
what sore  that  the  name  of  their  distinguished  ancestor,  a  name 
honorable  in  the  annals  of  Germany,  should  have  come  to  have 
the  meaning  which  I  think  is  assigned  to  it  in  the  language  of 
Western  Europe. 

When  I  was  a  boy  we  generally  found  Baron  Munchausen's 
Adventures  on  the  same  shelf  with  "The  Adventures  of  Baron 
Trenck."  Munchausen  was  born  in  1720.  Trenck  was  born  in 
1726.  Munchausen  was  born  in  Hanover.  Trenck  was  born 
in  Konigsburg.  According  to  his  own  accounts,  he  was  con- 
stantly in  quarrels  with  the  princes  of  Germany  of  the  time, 
and  spent  a  considerable  part  of  his  life  in  prisons  of  state. 
His  methods  of  digging  out  of  these  prisons  gave  us  boys  the 
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interest  in  his  narratives.  What  is  certainly  known  of  Trenck  is 
that  he  was  born  in  1726  and  was  guillotined  in  France  in  1794. 
"  Lying  Cousin  Trenck  of  the  Life  Guards  "  is  the  language  which 
Carlyle  employs  in  regard  to  him.  I  mention  him  here  because 
I  suppose  Trenck  to  have  been  a  bona  fide  liar,  while  there  is 
no  evidence  that  Munchausen  was ;  and  I  cannot  but  hope 
that  some  reader  of  these  lines  who  has  a  few  weeks  on  his 
hands  may  like  to  write  some  imaginary  dialogues  between 
Trenck  and  Munchausen. 

Another  subject  of  the  same  sort  which  maybe  recommended 
to  young  writers  is  an  imaginary  dialogue  between  the  butcher's 
boy  who  subsequently  figured  in  England  as  Tichborne  and  the 
real  Tichborne. 

Both  books,  "The  Adventures  of  Baron  Trenck  "  and  "  Baron 
Munchausen,"  are  always  to  be  found  in  the  curious  and  popu- 
lar chap  books  which  have  been  reprinted  everywhere  in  such 
multitude  of  editions  as  to  defy  the  librarians  and  makers  of 
catalogues. 

EDWARD  E.  HALE. 
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